28        - THE BOOK OF REAL FAIRIES

<;( Now,'5 she said, as she tossed the last downy fluff
away, " you shall play with me.'1'

She collected a mass of woolly clouds for them to
play with and showed them how to make cloud figures.

^ You see this is my work/' she explained.
" Whenever you see big, funny shapes in the sky,
remember that Cumulus is at work. Sometimes
Fracto, who is a great mischief, breaks my figures up
into small pieces, but I don't mind, for I can easily
build them up again." She laughed.

" See my fierce elephant ! " exclaimed Norman,
who had formed u good figure. " I wonder if Walter
can see him ? "

" Wait a moment,57 smiled Cumulus ; ^ I will make
him look."

With quick fingers she fashioned the figure of a
boy, and Norman laughed aloud when he saw that it
looked exactly like himself.

cc Now listen," said Cumulus.

Away off down in the valley they could hear
Walter's pleasant, rippling laugh as he cried :

" Look, Irene, do look ; doesn't that big cloud look
exactly like Norman ? "

" It does, it does," exclaimed Irene, and they
could hear her little laughter quite plainly.

^ I am making a beautiful dolly," explained Evelyn,
^ wouldn't it be tun to take it down and give it to
Irene to play with ? "